Alles ist verboten

seen him. He told me that at dinner that same evening the
King drank whiskey and he sent for some brandy with his
coffee. This was to pull himself together and to give himself
strength to go to the ball.

On Thursday at the Opera the King looked better. He
came to say good-bye and assured everyone that his visit to
Berlin had afforded him great pleasure. This is just a little
picture of these days, days which we have been through so
filled with emotion. I'm much more comfortable now
they're over.

Berlin, igth February, 1909.

The King of England has fortunately arrived at home and
since he's got back to his own country and its better climate
it appears he's feeling better. Besides, I believe that he was
very put out and annoyed here. He wanted to be amiable
and yet his nephew is personally displeasing to him, the policy
carried out by Berlin is contrary to his own, German boast-
fulness gets on his nerves, and this visit was only undertaken
by him because he's too sharp not to realise that it was urgent
(which none-the-less did not make it any the more agreeable
for him). I have been told that on the day he had his faint-
ing fit at the British Embassy he had had to appear at the
Ball against his wishes. Our Majesties made him turn up at
half-past eight, whereas in England they don't dance before
eleven. It was directly after dinner and he hadn't had time
to smoke. At the Ball he was thirsty and asked for a whiskey
and water; he was informed that this wasn't available. He
asked for a game of cards and he was told that this was not
the custom at the Prussian Court. Finally he demanded a
cigar and they replied that people didn't smoke in the Palace.
After that the King went off to bed ! How incredibly tact-
less we are here ! I shall always have the feeling the King
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